THE    ROSE    AND    THE    RING

Bulbo, so loud that Gruffanuff was always tapping
him with her fan, and saying, "O you satirical Prince!
O fie, the Prince will hear!" "Well, I don't mind,"
says Giglio, louder still. The King and Queen luckily
did not hear; for her Majesty was a little deaf, and
the King thought so much ahout his own dinner, and,
besides, made such a dreadful noise, hob-gobbling
in eating it, that he heard nothing else. After dinner,
his Majesty and the Queen went to sleep in their
arm-chairs.

This was the time when Giglio began his tricks
with Prince Bulbo, plying that young gentleman
with port, sherry, madeira, champagne, marsala,
cherry brandy, and pale ale, of all of which Master
Bulbo drank without stint. But in plying his guest,
Giglio was obliged to drink himself, and, I am sorry
to say, took more than was good for him, so that the
young men were very noisy, rude, and foolish when
they joined the ladies after dinner; and dearly did
they pay for that imprudence, as now, my darlings,
you shall hear!

Bulbo went and sat by the piano, where Angelica
was playing and singing, and he sang out of tune, and
he upset the coffee when the footman brought it,
and he laughed out of place, and talked absurdly,
and fell asleep and snored horridly. Booh, the nasty
pig! But as he lay there stretched on the pink satin
sofa? Angelica still persisted in thinking him the most
beautiful of human beings. No doubt the magic
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